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NSHOHOCKEN 
AN ws FRRNF NADA Y 


When LEE of Conshohocken began his own business, he was one of 
the most expert fabricators of rubber. His surgical rubber goods be- 
came and they remain the standard of quality all over the world. 


He slowly assembled a corps of workers and they learned “‘rub- 
ber” from Lee. He taught them how, and when tire-making came, 
they knew how. Machines do what they can, but the important 
part is done by hand; hands trained to the Lee method. 


The workers for LEE of Conshohocken are not merely “rubber- 
workers,” shifting from one factory to another as the labor demand 
fluctuates. They /ive here in their own homes; they know how to 
make tires, one way; the Lee way. 


It is this trained Craftsmanship plus the most modern methods 
that make your tire money go the farthest—when you ride on 
Tires by LEE of Conshohocken. 


Pneumatic tires for passenger cars, trucks, buses. Staghound 
tires for commercial use and the famous Lee Puncture Proof 
cords for unusual service. 


COST NO MORE TO BUY ~ FAR LESS TO RUN 
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Theatrical producers claim 


Plans for a modern $2,000,000 
that New York State’s theater In the old days a suburbanite college of pharmacy are said to | 
padlock bill has killed the free- with a lawn full of dandelions be under way in Rochester. The 
dom of the stage. Sex marks was in hard luck. That, how- curriculum will probably include 
the spot. ever, was before Prohibition. sandwich making and pie cutting. 
Massachusetts might change Just now our missionaries in A St. Louis man shot his wife 
its motto “Seeks Justice Under China are less concerned about because he didn’t like the station 
the Sword” to “Justice for All,” saving the heathen than they are she had tuned in. Our radio 
but that wouldn’t mean anything about saving themselves. ; would have saved her life. We 





in Massachusetts either. get all the stations at once. 























Lapvy—Conductor, call a policeman, this man is staring at me. 
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The Chinese Sky Writer. 


Hurrying Them Up 


Sub—How did your tulip bulbs 


come up this spring? 
Burb—With the assistanc 
the neighbor’s Airedale. 


A Thought for Today—and 


Tomorrow Too 
Oh, it’s easy to scoff 
When your stomach is off, 
And sorrow and misery smit 


But the man I revere 


Is the man with a sneer 
When everything's 
right. 


going 


‘e of 


—Parke CuMMINGS 
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Beyond Belief 


“Have you heard the news? 
Betty has married Bob Perkins!” 
“Not really—why, Perkins is 
the fellow she was engaged to!” 


Choosing the Right Car 


Don’t fail to ask the man who 
owns one that will give you the 
pride of ownership that improves 
with use and will go eighty miles 
per hour to the dealer near you 
to serve you. 

Be sure it’s a line eight with 
the super six motor that makes it 
the smoothest four on the market. 

It must be a chummy sport 
touring coupé with a four door, 
seven passenger rumble seat that 
will please the whole family. 

Then, when better cars are built 
they'll send one around to your 
house and you'll be put away in 
a nicely upholstered place where 
another gnash won't hurt any- 


body. 
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Speaking of these short skirts 
— it’s not the initial length, it’s 
the up-creep. 


Souvenirs 


Warden—Did you search that 


crook before you turned him 
loose ? 
Guard—No, I didn't. Why? 
Warden — There’s a_ sledge 


hammer and three sets of balls 


and chains missing. 


Or1IGINALItTY 


dead 


A couple of crooks escape in a low-powered vehicle. 
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Got Him 


Flub—What caused that colli- 
sion to-day? 

Dub—Two motorists after the 
same pedestrian. 


Ultimatums History Overlooks 


“Ten dollars or ten days.” 

“Roast mutton or legga pork?” 

“Put in three white chips if you 
think I’m bluffing.” 

“You dance with her again and 
I’m through.” 

“Shall we go over to the Mc- 
Whoofles’ and play bridge or ask 
them to come over here and 
play?” 

“How’ll you have em, 
scrambled or poached?” 

“If you're not home by six 
you'll get a cold dinner.” 

“Want yours straight or other- 
wiser 

“Will you get out or shall I 


throw you out?” 


—Cuer JoHNnson 


A Probability 


First Burglar’s Wife—Wot’s 
ver little kid goin’ to be when he 
grows up? 

Second Burglar’s Wife—Guess 
he’s goin’ to foller in the finger- 
prints of his old man. 




















The devotee of the armchair restaurants enjoys lunch, in the 


country, on his day off. 





SHakinc Up a Drink 
(If they make ’em any larger) 





Speaking About Curves 


A West Virginian in talking 
about his rugged and mountainous 
home state and its winding rail- 
road tracks told the story of an 
engineer of a long freight train 
spending a whole night blowing 
his whistle and waiting for the 
rear end of his own train to get 
out of the way. 


Cause for Profanity 


Foreman — What’s_ the _ boss 
cussing about? 

Head Clerk—Somebody _ tore 
down the “No Swearing” sign he 
nailed up this morning. 
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THE WORLD'S MOST PITIFUL CASES—VILI. 
The teetotaler who took up golf “for the contacts.” 


t 























The guy who asked a direction from the natives on the village store steps. 


Dropping In and Falling Out 


You may notice if you take the 
5.15 to Pleasantdale every eve- 
ning that Taylor Coleman and I 
no longer sit together in the 
smoker. It certainly seems 
strange not to ride with him, for 
his jovial effervescence was al- 
ways delightful to me and his 
hail - fellow - well- met attitude 
cheering, even if somewhat pro- 
fessional, 

I don’t recall exactly what pre- 
cipitated the break, though I have 
a faint idea. You see, every eve- 
ning as we parted at the Pleasant- 
dale station, Coleman used to 
blithely chirp, “Drop in with the 
wife some evening,’ and then he 
would dart up Hathaway Road in 
the direction of his cottage. For 
over two years these were his 
parting words and I had come to 
regard them as merely a pleasant 
conventionality until last Thurs- 
day evening 





We did drop in to see them! 

Coleman was in his shirt-sleeves 
tinkering with the radio set. Their 
supper dishes were stacked in the 
sink, unwashed. Mrs. Coleman 
lolled about in a faded kimono 
and their little girl romped about 
on the newspaper-littered rug. 


The next evening Coleman 
walked right past me and chose a 
seat in the second car. 

I really don’t quite understand 
his attitude and I sometimes think 
that maybe we shouldn't have 
dropped in on them the other 


miomt, . . —A. L. L. 
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Gentleman who plays the 

bass violin forgets himself 

while caressing his fiancée. 
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For Good Losers 


What this country needs most 
right now is for some inspired, 
public-spirited citizen to simplify 
the old art of losing things. Any- 
body can find things. But very 
few can lose things gracefully and 
permanently. 

The river? In comes the tide 
and back float the things that you 
want to lose. Bury ‘em? Some- 
body erects a new building and 
the merciless teeth of the steam 
shovel bite out the things that you 
regarded as comfortably lost. 
Hide ’em? Some __ prowling 
youngster comes across them. 

But I have, I think, solved the 
problem. 

Do you want to lose a batch of 
bills, time-tables, receipts, un- 
answered letters, pamphlets, 
cards, doctor’s prescriptions and 
assorted memorabilia? Do you 
want to lose them forever and for- 
ever, beyond hope of ever finding 
them again? 

Put them in the pigeon-holes of 
a roll-top desk! 

CyRANO 
2S 


My wife believes in free speed h 
she is certainly free enough 
with hers. 
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Cyrir—Your parents are utterly opposed to our getting 


married. 


Vanessa—lVell, do you know anything else in favor of it? 


Fine 
Or One Burbank Didn’t Originate 


Cross a safety zone with an 


automobile and you get a sum- 


mons. 


I 


The continuity experts in the 
movie world ought to apply some 
of their art to the matrimonial 
game. 


Effort Wasted 


Cop—The stuff that bootlegger 
was carrying isn’t fit to drink. 

Detective—Then why did you 
bother arresting him? 


The Alarm 


The shriek of a siren rends the air 
And screams to the traffic lanes, 
4 


“Beware ! 
It lifts its voice in a piercing wail 


And moans like a soul in sad 
travail. 

Obeving the uplifted hand of the 
cop, 


The motor cars drive to the curb- 
ing and stop 


As the little red car with the 
clamoring bell 
Comes ripping and _— snorting 


through traffic, pell-mell. 

As swift as a greyhound, un- 
fettered and fleet, 

It races its way down the length 
of the street. 

Behind it confusion and chaos are 
found, 

The traffic lights blink and the 
police whistles sound 

While stand 


jammed in a bunch 


autos hopelessly 
The fire chief's hurrying home to 
his lunch! 


—Arrucr L. Lirpmann 













think of the European debt ques 


tion? 


Seconp FLiapper—Now, Anas- 
trivial — the 
situation has become 
problems 
raised by the clash of interests in 


thasia, don’t be 
whole loan 
subordinated to the 


China. 





First Frapper—IVhat do you 
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How to Make Money 


mst, get hold of three or 
four bars of gold or silver of 
good quality. Assay them 
carefully and refine them into in- 
gots of standard purity. These 
should then be mixed with copper 
in some handy receptacle in the 
ratio of nine to one. Pass the 
resulting concoction through a set 
of moderately heavy rollers. 
Having reduced the metal to 
thin strips, cut them into plan- 
chets, or “pieces.” Clean the 
planchets carefully, discarding 
the irregular ones or filing them 
away for future use. At this stage 
it would be well to go out and buy 
a scale of some sort. Having 
done this, you must decide what 
kind of money you are to make. 
Many prefer the gold double 
eagle, which weighs 516 grains. 
Next comes the process of mill- 
ing, or producing a raised edge 
around the rim of the coin to 
prevent excessive wear and tear. 
After that comes a real test of 
your ingenuity. To make really 
nice double eagles you must rig 
up a vertical tube with a steel 
collar, the inner surface of which 
must be reeded to impart “‘flut- 
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Nobody knows what a red-headed mamma can do, says the 


bard, and this little fable seems to bear the saying out. 


A small 


tad approached an old dame and inquired, “Say, Peaches, can 


you crack nuts with your teeth?” 
hunting around for her specs. 


“Why, no!” replied granny, 
“Fine!” abjured young Abner, 


“Hold these walnuts while I go shake some more down from that 


tree! 














Janitor (to clerk)—It’s time to go home—what are you 


waiting for? 


“I’m waiting for the woman who said she’d look around a little 


and come back later on.” 


yr? 


Was ever impatient youth more impudent to mellow age? 





ing” on the milled edge of the 
coin. This sounds pretty damned 
complicated but the results are 
just dandy. 

Now make up a die with a pic- 
ture of an eagle on it, and another 
with an appropriate sentiment of 
some sort inscribed in it, press 
the dies against the planchet with 
all your might, and there you 
have a double eagle. 

It should be pointed out to 
prospective money-makers that 
for many years the United States 
Government has enjoyed a virtual 
monopoly in this field, and that its 
policy has never been to foster 
competition. 

—DwvuNcan 

Mark it down about the Scotch 


dentist who was so tight he re- 
fused to treat a tooth. 


be 


“Did you have a lot of fun at 
the convention, darling?” 
“Barrels of it, dear.” 
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For years I’ve had a _ secret 
ambition, and at last it has been 
realized. . . . I’ve had a nervous 
breakdown! . . . This may seem 
rather trivial but if you have ever 
tried to get one you will realize 
what it means! ... I did every 
thing possible to bring it on, but 
the faster the pace I traveled the 
better I felt... . Then, suddenly, 
I realized how it was done... . 
It’s as simple as rolling off a log! 

. All you have to do is say, 
“T’ve got a nervous breakdown,” 
and there it is! . .. I spoke 
thusly to the governor and after 
giving me a rather suspicious look 
he snarled, “well, you better go 
down to Atlantic City for a few 
days. e- Ag 


he 


Having never been there be- 
fore I was, of course, thrilled no 
end. ... 1 got hold of Mac and 
we decided to drive down. 

And in order to get in condition 
for the long trip we spent four 
hours of training at 
Olsen’s. .. When it came time 
for the big hop Mac was nowhere 
to be seen. I looked under every 
table in the place 
but there 
sign of him.... 
However, being a 
man of stamina and 


intensive 


was no 


> 


and he 
me 


nickel! 


> 2 
-*. 
PARSE 


up 


STATE 






Sketched 
right out on the Board- 
walk, 
the right, not in the 


I Ss h oO wed 
the sand artist 
my & ketches 
threw 


a 


suiza 


had 


great place to die in... . 


about to pass him and show him 
a little real speed my 


Hispano 


nervous breakdown 


and burnt out a bearing! 


— 


Atlantic (¢ ity is my idea of a 


And 


most of the people on the board 


from life 


I’m the one on 


ye 


perseverance and knowing that I 
would never be promoted to ship 
ping clerk if I fell down on the 
assignment I went down all by 
myself and seven or eight other 
people ... and kindly note the 
marked improvement in the art 
work on this page! 


<a 


And speaking of nervous break- 
downs I hope the bird that was 
driving the yellow Gardiner road- 
ster out of Perth Amboy, at six 
A. M. Friday morning, sees this 
paragraph because just as I was 





ee 


beauties 





ing out on the grave . 


y. 
Bi AtisbD Oe. 


make 


walk, including yours truly, cer 
tainly looked as if they were hold 


I ex 


pected to see nothing but bathing 


and all | 


saw was a 


middle. boardwalk full of octogenarians. 
™ ... And no wonder thes looked 
{ old after paying the bills. ... I 
\ wT remarked _ to thie 
hy “a 4 x lj re } i r \ 
(+3) \ = o* i ( ing | ing ms 
\ + Vv \~ —JI chair, “is that th 
A) ' . - iy vr) ocean moaning? and 
2 | - . 

‘ \/ 4, \ \h~ ~ he said, “no sir, 
\ } that’s the hotel 
> \\ ( NN guests paying their 

> 2 ™) bills!” 


—f— 


And have you ever 
taken in, or I should 
taken in, 
one of those auction 


sav, been 


sales? ... Feeling 
very reckless I bid 
$3.00 on a vase that 


was big enough to 
hold Paul Whiteman 


and, by golly, I got 
However, it 
a great 


will 


cocktail 


shaker. 


(Continued on page 29) 
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YES JETHRO MUNSON IT IS ME 
INDEED SAID OLIVER WHIPPING 
OFF HIS MASK UNEXPECTEDLY 





Yes, sir, right off the griddle and fresh every hour! Here’s 
the big-time flash they’re pulling on all the circuits: A gent 
went into a museum and after walking around a while called over 
an attendant. - “Say, Benny,” he said, “how is it that this bust 
of Dante is standing on a pedestal marked Shakespeare?” “My 


lands!” said Arthur with a grin. 
on an error!” How’s that, baseball fans? 


The Sad Story of 
Mike McQuigg 


“Pow!” wrote Mike McQuigg, 
and another of his world-famous 
comic strips was completed. 
Eager hands snatched it and 
dashed away to broadcast it to 
hundreds of newspapers through- 
out the world, whose readers 
shelled out much money daily for 
the pleasure of reading Mike’s 
latest effort. 

The name of Mike McQuigg 
was world famous. In every far 
country, in every hamlet of his 
native land, Mike’s name was 
known and loved. His virile 
“Whams!” and  all-destroying 
“Pows!”, not to mention his 
devastating “Socks!”, echoed 


“He must have taken his base 








throughout the globe. Millions 
crowded the newsstands to get 
the papers, whose good fortune it 
was to have the privilege of pub- 
lishing Mike’s strips, hot off the 
presses. Fathers laughed them- 
selves into health, mothers forgot 
their weariness, children were 
lulled to slumbers by the works 
of his genius. 

Then, at the pinnacle of his 
career, misfortune fell upon Mike. 
While watching the raising of a 
safe to a high office window one 
day, his eyes keenly noting each 
detail so that he might use the 
incident over and over again—at 
strategically spaced intervals—in 
his cartoons, he pressed too 
close, and when the safe fell, it 
picked Mike for its mark. 

They rushed him to a hospital. 
Every facility of medicine and 
surgery was pressed into service. 
For weeks, months, even years, he 
lay in a coma, even as his famous 
characters stricken at the word 
“Pow!” At last he regained his 
strength, became his old, happy 
self again. He was rushed to his 
studio and set before his drawing 
board. 

“Your public is waiting, Mike!” 
urged his employer. ‘They've 
been waiting all the time you 
were off your nut. Give them 
something good, quick!” 

“All right,” said Mike. “Clear 
out of here and let me work.” 





Notice or Funerat Herearrer— 
“All right, why do the Chinese eat puddings?” 


“To fill up the Chinks.” 
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They left him and Mike la- 
bored away, swiftly, inspired as 
before. His droll characters 
quickly took form in their accus 
tomed squares. The old familiar 
balloons were filled with their 
bright quips and snappy repartee. 
All was lovely until the filling of 
the last square. Even this went 
smoothly, as Mike depicted the 
smaller of his famous men pros 
trate on the floor as the other held 
aloft a giant club, its work al 
ready done. Mike drew the bal 
loon, as usual. Then he stopped. 
He thought, he groped mentally. 
He leaped from his chair and 
paced the floor, scratching his 
head perplexedly. He chewed 
his pen, his finger nails, the wall 
paper, but to no avail. 

What was the word? What 
was the word? Try as he might, 


he could not remember. That 
safe had done its work well after 
all. Mike’s memory was gone. 


What was the word? 

Mike flung himself into his 
chair, He wrung his _ hands. 
What was the word? He didn't 
know. HE DIDN'T KNOW! 
What was the use? Life held 
nothing for him without that 
word. His success, his fame 
rested upon it. Without it he was 
lost, would be a failure. What 
was the use? 

His eyes wandered to the cor- 
ner where rested the giant club, 
the model of that which he had 


GanG Leaper—Now, I want you to bump this guy off. 








ELECTRIC 
BUTTON 





SLIP US 
A KIS9- 



































Suggested compulsory equipment on cars saving shoe leathe 





give you two hundred bucks for the job! 


“I don’t want to do it by the job. 


the day.” 


I'd rather shoot him by 


drawn so many times in his car 
toons. The way out! He ap 
proached it slowly, purposs fully. 
He grasped it, raised it over his 
head and brought it down oa his 
own. head. In a flash—THE 


flash—the word came 
POW! 
But it was too late. 


Joun C. Emery 


Squeezed 


Broker—You look as if you'd 
been through a railroad wreck. 

Broke—lI was. 

Broker- Where? 

Broke—Wheeling and Lake 


Erie common. 
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“THAR SHE BLOWS!” 
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Editor, Norman Anthony. 


Sweetness and Light 


s expressed in the words of President Coolidge: 
A “We have no disposition to do otherwise (in 
China) than to assist and encourage every 
legitimate aspiration for freedom, for unity, for the 
cultivation of a national spirit, and the realization of 
a republican form of government.” 

This is a fine sentiment in which Americans are 
disposed to take considerable satisfaction, particularly 
now that the policy it embodies seems to have caused 
an alteration in that of Great Britain, and possibly 
that of other powers, toward China, It is pleasant to 
think that, as Senator Borah says, we have confirmed 
again the “traditional 
China.” 

But wouldn’t it be a healthier, more hopeful sign 
if instead of talking and thinking in these sentimental 
terms about our foreign relations, we employed for 
once the language of realpolitik and realized that 
we ourselves, we idealistic, pure-hearted, altruistic 
Americans, were governed by the same motives that 
we are so quick to impute to other peoples? Why 
have we adopted this highly sensible policy toward 
China? Why have we refused to abet Great Britain 
in doing to China exactly what we have done to 
Nicaragua? 


American friendship for 


Surely it can’t be because we are im- 
bued with the spirit of fair play, or sympathy for 
the under dog, or a passion for the self-determination 
of nations, because these sentiments know no fa- 
vorites. And we refuse to believe it is because we 
love the Chinks so much more fervently than our 
Latin-American neighbors. 

Isn’t the answer obvious, namely, that our interests 
in China are best served by this attitude? We are 
all familiar with the Open Door policy toward China 
initiated by Secretary Hay something like thirty years 
ago. Our interests in China then were so negligible 
as compared with those of several European 
countries that all we asked was equal opportunity. 
This condition still holds. Wherefore a strong 
nationalist government in China that would naturally 
and automatically treat all foreigners alike would be 
much more to our advantage than an organization of 
the Empire under Western guns, with Great Britain 
in command. We have every reason to root “for 
unity, for the cultivation of a national spirit’” among 
the Chinese. We should worry if they achieve their 
purpose of putting the foreigners with concessions 
in their place. 


Associate Editors, William Morris Houghton, William Edgar Fisher, Phil Rosa, Jack Shuttleworth 





Yur your sentimental patriot is a stubborn bozo. 

Why is it, he will counter, that our interests in 
China are so small? Isn't it because, lacking the 
imperialistic temper (it is still the s. p. talking), we 
have refused to exact sanctions like the other powers 
when opportunity offered? 

We have, indeed, refused to exact sanctions, but 
here again it is a little worse than naive to impute our 
forbearance to virtue. America, unlike most of its 
European rivals, has no need and little desire for 
distant colonies or spheres of influence. Opper 
tunities to make money are so much greater and more 
numerous at or near home that concessions in China 
have seemed hardly more desirable than concessions 
on the moon. It isn’t virtue that has kept us ‘out of 
China, but indifference, and the proof of it is the 
eagerness with which we have grabbed concessions 
elsewhere, concessions which we would be quite as 
reluctant to relinquish to rebellious natives as Great 
Britain is in the case of her Chinese possessions. 
Panama and Mexico, as well as Nicaragua, come to 
mind. In case you don't mind the sound and 
spectacle, and possible consequences to your person, 
of swarthy gentlemen exploding in your presence, ask 
the Latin-Americans what they think of our lack of 
the imperalistic temper. 


¥ %& + 


[' is not our purpose here to belittle the substantial 

diplomatic achievement of the Administration with 
respect to China, or to pooh pooh the pretty words 
of our public men for the sake of adopting a smart, 
cynical tone. Our purpose is to recommend the hard 
boiled truth as a prophylactic. Mush-mindedness is 
an odious disease under any circumstances; but it be 
comes doubly so, and dangerous into the bargain, 
when it corrupts international thinking. To talk 
about our Chinese policy as if it were based wholly 
or primarily on the “traditional American friendship 
for China,” or the “disposition . . . to assist and 
encourage every legitimate aspiration for freedom” 
is of a piece with saying that we are keeping the 
Philippines “for their own good,” or policing the 
Caribbean as an “obligation.” This sort of language 
obscures the fact. gives us a swelled head, leads to 
misunderstandings, and may land us again in a “war 
to end war.” 

The phrase, “sweetness and light” is a contradic- 
tion in terms. 


W. M. H. 
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Ingenious photographer Jones hits upon a method of making passport photos 


recognizable. 


Adorable Dora on the New 
Subway 


Dora, the adorable, though 
dumb and dizzy, damosel, was 
talking about the latest excuse for 
digging up the streets, viz., the 
new subway. 

“What I'd like to know,” she 
lithped, “ith how they know jutht 
where to dig to find the trackth.” 

She’s so dumb she thinks all 
they have to do is unearth a new 
subway—stations and all, even to 
the booths and money changers. 
She says the last named always 
look petrified anyway. (To her 
way of thinking the late lamented 
village of Pompeii must have been 
all subway.) 

We peered down into the ex- 
cavation. Dora said she never 
thought avenues could be so deep. 

It reminded her of the Grand 
Canyon in Colorado, or wherever 
the Grand Canyon is, she said. I 
explained the difference by say- 
ing that the Grand Canyon is 
natural. 

“But,” she replied, “ithn’t it 
natural that New York mutht 
have thubwayth?” 
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Gentleman starts to empty 
his pockets of a few papers he 
does not need. 


She thinks the men who make 
the subways are very patriotic. 
They’re always shooting off giant 
firecrackers down there and the 
men on the street level are always 
waving flags. 

A man fell into the excavation, 
and Dora said isn’t it terrible 
how much in a hurry New 
Yorkers are; they can’t even wait 
till a subway’s finished. 

It won't be for a couple of 
years yet before the subway’s 
open (at the entrances), but Dora 
says probably all the seats are 
taken already anyway. They 
always are. 

I asked her why they were 
bothering then to make a new 
subway, and she said the reason 
was obvious: they wanted to give 
some of the faithful guards a 
chance to look at some new 
scenery before they retired. 

—Tom Foo ery 


I 


If a girl gave her boy friend a 
lock of her hair now she’d be 
bald-headed. 
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EFORE the Spanish am- 
bassador to the United 
States and a house full of 

such celebrated Andalusians as 
Percy Hammond, Basil Sidney, 
Crosby Gaige and Martin Her- 
man, Sierra’s Spanish Art 
Theater Company, headed by 
Catalina Barcena, recently began 
a short engagement in New York. 
It would appear from a study of 
Sierra’s enterprise that the chief 
difference between an art theater 
and one run, say, by Al Woods 
is that, in an art theater, all the 
houses painted on the backdrop, 
such being the punctuality of 
Spanish housewives, light up at 
precisely the same moment. 

The play chosen to open the 
local engagement was “The Road 
to Happiness,” not written by 
William Hodge, as might be 
thought, but by Sierra himself in 
collaboration with Eduardo Mar- 
quina, Sierra is a writer not 
without a pleasant skill, but all 
that he has manufactured in this 
instance is a parable not greatly 
superior to “The Pearl of Great 
Price,’ which his exhibit, at least 
in theme, more or less resembles. 
Again we behold the fair virgin 
beset by countless trials and 
tribulations as she moves along 
life’s highway; again we have 
Gossip, in the person of Casilda, 
True Love in the person of The 
Aviator, Lechery in the person of 
Faquirre, and so on. Nor was 
the manner of scenic embellish- 
ment much more than early Wash- 
ington - Square - Players. What 
virtue the enterprise displayed, at 
least in the matter of its initial 
bill, lay in the acting company, 
and in Barcena particularly. This 
Barcena is a talented girl and an 











“Electra” (Metropolitar Ditto. 
“The Lady Screams’ (Selwyt Tripe. 

“The Seventh Heart” (Mayfair)—Worse 
trine 


“The ircus Princess’ (Winter Garden)—Ka 








man's agreeable melodies and some good clowning 
by les Hanneford and Dr. Bickel. 

E yntment™ (Totten)—Drivel. 

“ Hit the Deck’ (Belasco)—A poor music show 

“Queen High" (Ambassador)—A tune or tw 

thing else. 

*Mized Doubles” (Bijou)—A dead one. 
Biltmore The comic mome 
leamat iH 

ays Chi r Booth)—A w 
g come on the subje f 
Broadhurst)—Still they come a 





, but this remains the season’s be t 
melodrama. 

“The Desert Song” (Casino)—Forget the librett« 
and the tunes will entert: J 


1 you. 
4 Night in Spain” (44th St.)—To be reviewed 





The Constant Wife” (Elliott)}—Ethel Barry- 

re and Maugham combine to pase the evening 
satisfactorily 
** (Eltinge)—Obvious and sugary stu‘T 
rdboard Lover’’ (Empire)—This might 
have been amusing, but Jeanne Eagels kills it. 

“The Spider” (46th St The old mystery stuff 
n a new, lively and diverting form. 

“The Squall” (48th St.)—Balderdash 

** Right } ou fre’ (Garrick Pirandello’s 
metaphysical mystery play. Worth seeing. 

“The Silver Cord’ (Golden)—You can skip this 
one 





Julie’ (Lyceum)—See next week's issue. 

“ Katy Did’ (Daly's)—Ditto. 

*The Second Man" (Guild)—A very entertain- 

ng comedy. 

“Caponsacchi” (Hampden)—Walter Hampden 
enjoys himself at the audience's expense. 

‘Wall Street’’ (Hudson)—Bad. 

“Oh, Kay!" (Imperial)—Gertrude Lawrence 
and a good show. 

“Sinner" (Klaw)—Nothing here. 

** Honeymoon Lane” (Knickerbocker)—Fair mu- 
sic show. 

“Lady Do” (Liberty)—I still can’t persuade my- 
self to spend an evening looking at a female im 
personator 

“Two Girls Wanted” (Little) —Flapdoodle. 

“The House of Shadows" (Longacre)—Alsx 
flapdoodle 

“The Ramblers” (Lyric) —Bobby Clark's humor- 
ous burlesque-show antics. 

“Le Maire’s Affairs” (Majestic)\—Routine 
revue. 

“The Gossipy Sex” (Mansfield)—Nothing here, 

“Spread Eagle’’ (Beck)—Or here. 

“ Patience’’ (Masque)—To be reviewed later. 

“The Play's the Thing” (Miller)—You'll smile 
over this one. 

“Chicago” (Music Box)—See it. An excellent 
piece of lampooning. 

“Lucky’’ (New Amsterdam)—Big and beautiful 
—but Mary Eaton. 

“The Road to Rome” (Playbouse)—You'll be 
disappointed. 

“The Devil in the Cheese’ (Plymouth)—Skip it 

“The Thief” (Ritz)—A dull session. 

“ Yours Truly’ (Shubert)—Lively music show. 

“Crime” (Times Square)—Gunman meller. 

“Peggy-Ann™ (Vanderbilt)—Fairly diverting 
song and dance exhibit. 

“The Ladder” (Waldorf)—Awful. 

“What Anne Brought Home’ (Wallack’s)—Not 
much better. 

“Rio Rita” (Ziegfeld)—The town’s most sightly 
music show. 





“Oh, Ernest’ (Royale)—To be reviewed next 
Were 


“ He Loved the Ladies” (Frolic)—Same here. 



























actress vastly more ingratiating 
than many of her Latin sisters 
before whom I have sat. She 
has been compared by my col- 
leagues with June Walker, doubt- 
less because, like the latter, her 
role on this occasion suggested in 
certain details the Walker role in 
“The Glass Slipper”; with Maud 
Adams, because in one episode 
she was dressed like a gipsy in a 
woodland scene, as when Adams 
in “The Little Minister,” and 
with Pauline Lord, perhaps be 

cause she is given to plumpness 
and does not wear corsets. But 
though she has a voice that some- 
times suggests Miss Walker and 
though, true enough, the scenery 
did represent a woodland, and 
though, further, both she and 
Miss Lord might profit by stays, 
Barcena’s technique and _per- 
formance are no more like those 
of the Miles. Walker, Adams and 
Lord than they are like the 
Howard brothers’. Barcena’s 
gift lies in a direction away from 
these other able ladies. She gets 
her effects by playing a half-beat 
behind her lines. She catches up 
with her emotions, as it were, in- 
stead of prancing ahead on their 
backs. She sneaks up upon her 
role instead of attacking it head- 
on. 

With its defects, Sierra’s play 
producing organization is yet far 
ahead of anything that the 
Spanish theater has uncovered in 
late years. Play production in 
Spain is still in the infant class; 
it seems never to have heard that 
a man named Craig lives just 
across the border, or _ that 
directly beyond the Alps there is 
a fellow named Reinhardt, or that 
the theater of the rest of the 

(Continued on page 28) 
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LOOK:BOYS' THE MOUNTED 
ALWAYS GET THEIR MAN! 











A shoe-clerk named Butts 
or Gregory or something told 
us this panic the other night in 
a gin-mill. It appears that 
an old lady went into a 
butcher shop and said, “Hey, 
Finkle, I want a nice piece of 
meat — without any fat or 
gristle or bone in it!” “Say, 
Rosie,” replied the jolly 
butcher, “if that’s what you 
want, I think you better buy 
an egg!” Crimson with shame, 
the old lady cut a sorry figure. 


They Jeered at Me— 
And Then I Sent for the Course! 


“What do you think, Jones?” 
We were all in conference and 
the President called on me for my 
views. I was petrified, tongue- 
tied, paralysed—for I had been 
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ee 


“Goo’nesh shakes!! Hic— 


shree ’clock a’read y?” 






paying absolutely no attention to 
the discussion. 

“Why—ah——”’ I stammered, 
and with a disgusted look the 
President called upon Smith. 
Miserably I sat down and list- 
ened, while Smith, with all the as- 
surance in the world, gave his 
opinion. 


‘ 


“Boss,” he boomed, “‘you ain't 
got any sense at all. Now you'd 
be a damn fool if you And 
he went on, holding his audience 
spellbound. How I envied his 
eloquence! My very scalp itched. 

That night I saw an ad in a 
magazine, and several weeks later 
I clipped and mailed the coupon. 
But I heard nothing from it be- 
cause I had failed to fill in my 
name and address. Undaunted, 
I sent in another. 
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Give this little girl a hand! 


The Course arrived and I saw 
that there was no trick, no magic, 
no mystery about becoming a 
convincing speaker. In fact, I 
was pretty darn mad that I had 
laid out ten dollars, plus a few 
cents postage ($3.97), for the 
outfit. But I studied it, for I 
made up my mind that I should 
become a powerful speaker in 
spite of my muddy complexion. 

At the next meeting my as- 
sociates snickered as I entered 
the room and I smiled grimly. 
Laugh at me, would they? I'd 
show them! Finally my oppor- 
tunity came — the President 
called upon me again. 

“What do you think, Jones?” 
he asked, his eyes twinkling. 
Amused glances were turned my 
way. With perfect confidence I 
arose to speak, but just as I 
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Steepte Jacxk—This_ cer- 
tainly is a grand view! I 
only wish I had brought Mary 
and the kids. 


opened my mouth someone 
chuckled and in five seconds the 
conference room echoed with 
roars of laughter. They never 
gave me a chance! But you 
should have this Course. Send 
for the amazing booklet. 
—Gurney WILLiaMs, Jr. 


She just washed her heir; 
now she can’t doa thing with it. 
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We discovered the 
cious hat shop. 
divine. 


most pre- 
It’s simply too 
They make any sort of 
hat you want right on your head. 
And vou know for perfection that 
can't even be tied. Really, their 
hats are too adorable and the most 
individual things imaginable. But, 
we mean, we can’t honestly say 
that the place is inexpensive, you 
know. 


ar a 
And, my dears, can you im- 
agine anything more stunning 
than hose with center clocks? 


Have you seen them? Well, any- 
way, instead of the clock running 
from the ankle up—they start 
about half way up the hose and 
run down. 
fascinating. 


+. 
They are gorgeously 


~~, 


One of the G.Fs. has just dis- 
covered the most gorgeous com- 
pact. It’s just about the thin- 
nest thing imaginable—and has 
rouge, powder and lipstick com 
partments. The mirror is on the 
outside of the cover and the cover 
open and shut instead of 
opening out. Really it doesn't 
take an ounce of room. 


slides 


— 

There is a new cigarette lighter 
which is the most divine inven- 
tion of the ages. All you have to 
do is press a little button and 
the thing lights—yes, actually 
in fact, it lights every time. Now, 
my dears, can you imagine any- 
thing more irresistible than a 
lighter which lights? We are 
really just too thrilled over the 
idea. 


~ 


~. 


Don’t you simply adore the 
extra large hats that are being 
worn again this season? We 


think they are simply too scrump- 
tious. They truly are so fasci- 
nating—we mean—we can hardly 
resist having a half dozen or so. 


> 

The latest summer coats seem 
to be made of printed silks and, 
my dears, they are simply too 
tantalizing for words. They are 
to be worn over dresses of solid 
material. And honestly, don't 
you think it’s the smartest idea? 


Ot coe 

Have you read Edna Ferber’s 
collection of novelettes called 
“Mother Knows Best’’? Really, 
we don’t understand how she 
can write so many stories all in 
a bunch and 
perfectly marvelous. 


have each one so 


Six Best Steppers 
“Brotherly Love” (no show) 


“If You See Sally” (no show) 


“When Day Is Done” (no show) 
“Hallelujah” (Hit the Deck) 
“Sometimes I'm Happy” 

(Hit the Deck) 
(A Night in Spain) 


JS 


“Sais Vous” 


+ ee 


Improved type of carriage—gets baby to the park quicker, and 


saves your strength. 


The Pirate Wedding 


Oh, he was a pirate brown and 
bold 
And his face was scarred with 
slashes, 
And she was a girl with hair of 
gold, 
Blue eyes beneath her lashes. 
Aye, he was a swaggering brute 
and grim 
His 
bellow, 
Yet she—she thrilled 
gazed at him, 
She thought 
fellow. 


voice was a rumbling 


when she 


him a gorgeous 


The slightest glance from his eyes 
and she 
Would feel all her 
gyrate, 
And slyly, shyly she longed to be 
The bride of this lusty pirate. 
But would he take her? He 
would and did. 
And tight in his 
clasped her, 
His beard—the beard of a Cap 
tain Kidd, 
Deliciously 
rasped her! 


senses 


arms he 


scratched and 


And did they flee to the open sea 

Whose merchant 
harried ? 

Why, no, he paid a minister's fee, 


ships he 


And they were properly mar- 
ried. 
For she is the waitress whom you 
tip 
(It's a modest form of pillage ) 
And the doorman he of “Ye Pirate 
Shippe” 
A tea-room in Greenwich 
Village! 


—Bertron Bratey 
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by Villiam Morris Houghton 


The Music Mast 
The Potters’ —Excellent domestic satir 
The Kid Brother’’—Fair Lloyd. 
‘When a Man Loves’’"—Awful. 


“The General’ 


er’ —Out moded 


(ood Buster Keaton. 





1. ECRETS OF A Sou” is an 
S adult movie. It is a sampl 
of how the motion picture 

might be used to appeal to mature 
intellects in a modern world. It 
is also an extremely simple, inter- 
esting and even exciting drama. 
This may sound a little fishy 
when you learn that the picture 
is based on a case of abnormal 
psychology reported by Sigmund 
Freud and cured by _ psycho- 
analysis. It may sound fishier 
still when you hear further that 
at least half the action takes 
place while the hero-patient lies 
on his back on a couch and 
answers the questions of the 
psychoanalyst. But don’t forget 
to reckon with the magic of the 
medium, which can externalize in 
all their fantastic reality the 
dreams that are such powerful 
factors in the drama, or with the 
perfect acting of Werner Kraus, 
or with the adroitly intelligent 
directing of G, W. Pabst. 


The chess room at the Hustlers’ Club. 


*McFadden’'s Flats Old comer 

leemed by Chester Conklin. 
“The Third Degree” 
“The Red Mill’’—Peppered with wisecracks 
“* Love's Greatest Mistake’’—Blab! 


y somewhat re 


“It''—Supposed to be sex appeal. 


“Stark Love’’—In the back waters of Amer 
civilization. Splendid. 


“Blind Alleys”’ 
“Metropolis” 


| “Let It Rain” 
| 
! 
| 


An interrupted honeymoon 
Striking German allegory. 

Leathernecks and gobs in col 
legiate mood 


“An Affair of the Follies’’—Miss Dove cooes 


“The Rough Riders’’—“*There'll be a hot time,” 


“The Show’’—N. G. 
“Slide, Kelly, Slide’’-—Hooey ar 


“The Demi- Bride” 


d baseball. 
Parisian comedy. 
‘Evening Clothes’’—Ditto would-be ditto. 
“Long Pants’’—For Langdon lovers. 
| “Wolf's Clothing’’—Overdone farce-melodrama 
| “Tillers of the Soil’’—An old French picture y 
should see if you get the chance. 
“Casey at the Bat'’—Wallace Beery makes base 
ball history 
“Chanz'’—Amazing picture of jungle doings. 
“White Gold” 
appeal 
“ Afraid to Low'’—Just plain movie. 
“Children of Divorce’’—A suicide with the wrong 
| moral. 


“ Knockout Reilly’’—Dix finally floors the big 
bum. 


} 


Realism partly sacrificed to sex 


“Lovers —Good picture, smothered In sub- 
titles. 
“The King of Kings'’—The gospel according to 


| Cecil De Mille. Worth seeing. 


Pictorially experimental 


MOVIES * 













gl OST 
\ \ woe i 
had bad p 





Secrets of a Soul,” it 
me, is simply another monument 
to UFA brains and daring. 

I might add that I saw it at the 
little Fifth Playhouse, 
which, as I have mentioned be- 
fore, doesn’t have to support a 
three—or is it an eight—million 
dollar organ, or a grand lobby in 
crimson and erystal, and can af 
ford, therefore, to make its movi 
its main attraction. 


seems to 


Avenue 


[* re “Camille,” I quote from 
the theater program: 

“Other (the italics are ours) 
world-famous Camilles were Jean 
Davenport, Laura Keene, Matilda 
Heron, Clara Morris, Helen Mod- 
jeska, Sarah Bernhardt, Eleanora 
Duse, Jane MHading, Rejane, 
Maria Wainright, Nance O'Neil, 


Mile. Rhea, Fanny Davenport, 
Olga Nethersole, Virginia Har- 
ned, Madeleine Lely, Ethel 


Barrymore, Margaret Anglin and 
Ce cile Sorel. 


(Continued on page 26) 
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The last man up in the 
Pullman. —Yarte Recorv 


“There's only one thing that 
keeps a wolf from my door.”’ 
“What's that?” 
“T ain't got no door '”’ 
RutGers CHANTICLEER 


FR 


“Why did you quit your last 
job?” 

“I got mad at the boss.” 

“What for?” 

“He said I stole ten dollars.” 

“Why didn't you make him 
prove it?” 

“He did—that’s what made 
Irie’ mad.”’ 


RurGcers CHANTICLEER 


. 
“Silence is golden.’’—Coolidge 
Hlumor. KANSAS Sor kK Ow! 





, De anne 
Her—And did you pick up 


French when 


any you were 
over there? 
Ir—Not many. They weren't 


particularly sociable. 
Ou1o State Sun Dar 














Prof. in 


would 


How 


transparent 


phy sics ) 


you define a 








object ? 
Student Any object that you 
can look through. 








Prof.—Name an « xample : 
Student—A doughnut. 
—Penn Puncu Bowr 


Unt —Dey tells me Sam is 
an undertaker. 

Drvx 

Trois 





Is he a good one? 
Van, he 


knows his 
hu ries ) 


Carotina BucCANEER 


Stex I 


drove my father to 
drink. 
Dent—How come? 
Stew Every time I write home 
for money he gets tight. 
Burrato Bison f 
RAM 
“Where is the American see 
tion in Paris?” 
“The first ten rows of the 


Folies Bergeére ts 
Wipow 


COoRNELI 
AAS 


“How do 
hooked rug, John?” 


you like my new 


“You're getting corpulent.” 
“Corpulent, hell! 
tenant already.” 


“Swell, 
hool, it 4 


Pris illa. 
—YaLe 


Whereja 


lieu- 
Recorp 


Yate Recorp 
On 


to college,” 


thing about having gone 
sighed the capitalist 

nineteenth that 
was never 
from a 


as the classmate 

“Tl 
bonds 
CHICAGO 


ee 

“Really, my deah,.” said Mrs. 
Nurich, “she’s frightfully 
rant. Why, the 


know a 


day lea ing, 


have to buy my 


stranger.” PHaeNIX 


ign 
poor 
verb 


woman 
doesn’t from an 


adenoid.” 





Wasuincron Covear’s Paw 








FS 
“Where's Gus Moore?” 
“Haven't vou heard? He's 
dead.” The impressionable man 


“Ah! There isn’t any Moore.” 


Princeton TiGer 


eats jelly. 


Toronto Gorin 
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First Crassman—lWhat are 
the Army and Navy for? 
Prepe—The Army and Navy 


forever. —Navy Loa 


Misprint or Not? 
Sailing, April 16th, from Pier 
36, “S. S. Toronto” will sail for 
Rio de Janeiro with a two-day 
slop-over at Bermuda. 
—Prnn Puncu Bow. 


ILS 


Our idea of a foolish waste of 
money would be to get Cal Coo- 
lidge to act in a Vitaphone movie. 

—WasHINGTON DirGe 
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“If ever I go lion hunt- 
. - 
ing——— 

“Yes—If ever you go lion 
hunting——?” 

“I’m going to make darn 
sure that the cat I’m up 
against is going to be one of 
those lions of least resistance.” 

—LovisviLLe Satyr 








Do You Know Anything? 

(One of Those Dam Lists) 

1. What city in China is noted 
for the manufacture of axle- 
grease and other food products? 

2. What is the answer to a 
maiden’s prayer? 

3. What will the well-dressed 
young man wear this season? 

4. What was the Bering her- 


! 





“Hey, up there! Throw 
down the key!” 
—Yare Recorp 


ring catch, in barrels, in Decem- 
ber, 1898? 

5. Give a synonym for nine- 
teen, 

6. What is the abbreviation for 
fish? 

7. In what key does the Egyp- 
tian flea sing its love song? 

8. What was the middle name 
of Columbus’ grandfather? 

9. Give the next line after 
“Who was that lady I saw you 
with last night?” 

10. Explain the difference be- 
tween ‘“‘a broad” and “abroad.” 

11. What does a co-ed mean 
when she says, “I’m not that kind 
of a girl”? 

12. Why shouldn’t the author 
of this list be shot? 

—CarRNEGIE PupPeET 











First Artist—How do you 


like this portrait of Italy’s 


greatest author? 
Seconp Dirtro—lIt’s Dante! 
CINCINNATI Cynic 


Cop—You say the judge is 
absent-minded? 

Clerk Well, in court today 
he dismissed the prisoner, sen- 
tenced’ the jury, scratched his 
desk and hit himself on the head 
with the 


gavel. 


Vireinta Rees 
a 


The following conversation 
took place in physical examina 
tion of freshmen: 

Dr. Bennett—Calf? 

Frosh—Fourteen inches. 

D. B.—Thigh? 

F.— Twenty-six inches. 


D. B.—Neck? 


F.— Yes. 
—Tenn. Mountain Goar 
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Ist Broken Heartr—lVell, 
anyway, you're Les Miserable 
than I am! 

2npo Busteo Jaw—There 
Hugo complaining again! 

—CAaLiFoRNIA PELICAN 
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Little Known Legends 
Olaf Hasholom and the Viper 


LAF HasHo.tom was king of 
() Sweden when it was in the 

bush league. He was 
loved by his people for his fair- 
ness and squareness. His fair- 
ness, in fact, became so celebrated 
that among many tribes Swedes 
to this day are known as Square- 
heads. Be that as it may, the 
king was great and good, and 
when he appeared on the street a 
happy multitude followed him, 
throwing horseshoes and crying, 
“There goes the king, Olaf 
Hasholom!” 

Olaf labored long and lustily 
in the service of his people. 
When he arranged wars for them 
he saw to it the enemy was a 
nation the Swedes could oppose 
without loss of prestige, and om 
when the last shot, or schottje, 
was fired, Olaf distributed medals 
and artificial legs wherever neces 
sary and the happy warriors re 
turned to their grocery stores and 
grogshops. Olaf did not get off 
so easily. He had to figure out 
who won the wars, and it was no 
simple task in those days before 
certified public accountancy. 

He added up the Swedish 








casualties and then merged them eo 
ece 
all into one figure and laid it 











The vogue for still shorter skirts makes the sliding knee-board 


for all public conveyances most imperative. 
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“Who did your tattooing, George?” 
“Me father done Fagg 
—sort of illustrated by the author?” 


—Lonpon Opinion 


alongside the Wjulworth Building 
for comparison. Very often the 
two did not come out even and 
Olaf either had to chop a story 
off the building or gyp the nation 
out of a regiment of marines. 

Olaf never left his study, and 
because of the excessive eye- 
strain, he was in constant fear of 
going blind. And now, after the 
war between the Swedes and the 
Siwashes, a new menace came in- 
to his life. As he toiled day after 
day with no nourishment except 
food and drink, a weird voice at 
his elbow seemed always to be 
saying, “Beware of the viper! 
Beware of the viper!” 

As time went on, Olaf, in spite 
of his determination, found him- 
self able to see less each day. 
The figures over which he pored 
became blurred and _ indistinct. 
And always there was the ghost- 
like chant, “Beware of the viper! 
The viper approaches.” 
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Th 
But relentlessly he struggled He rose to his full height and W 16 
. : scenr . o . 4 JD A 
on, vowing to complete the task demanded: Who is this that in We Day 
for his country’s sake. He could vades the quarters of the king?” | hepa ay SS 
see now only at noon when the For a moment there was 2 | 1} Lon Chaney” J Dy 
: " ° ™ 44 rT > — 
sun was brightest, but he worked silence. Then a voice, harsh, un Y Wi a 
all day, remembering his figures familiar, replied: “Ay ban the ’ Lon cn a 
from the one brief glimpse al- viper. Ay tank if ay wash th 
lowed him. windows you see a little batter 
Then one day, as he bent over in here.” 
his figures, he heard a distant The deed was done, and Olaf 
murmuring, followed — by the finished his task. To the viper 
| sound of heavy footsteps in the Olaf awarded not only a meda First Girl Mary makes 
corridor. ‘The door was thrown of valor but a_ beautifully \ SICK, 
rough open Olaf trembled, neered wooden leg. Second Me too. She tries so | 
but he lost none of his courage. Dencan Unpveruin: ward to be feminin ANSWERS 
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Pay for 


MOISTURE‘ 


When you buy a 25c bottle of ink (4 
ounces) for home, office or school use—do 
you realize how much you are paying for 
moisture? 959% of all ink is water—and 
there’s plenty of water in your faucet. 

Now—at last—you can buy the essential ingre- 
dients of the finest, smooth-writing, never-clogging 
pure fountain pen ink—perfected by the makers of 
the famous transparent fountain pen which has made 
such a sensational success in the last two years. 

And you can buy this ink without paying a penny 
for moisture. Small—compact—the only convenient 
form for ever-ready home, office or school use. 


Comes in Capsules—Just Add Water 


This wonderful new Postal Fountain Pen Ink 
comes to you in powdered form. Securely packed in 
one-inch capsules. Exactly the right amount of 
fountain pen ink powder in each capsule to make a 
regular, 25c, 4 oz. bottle of ink. All you do is add 
water. Dissolves completely—never any sediment. 
You'll be amazed at the ease, simplicity and superior 
quality. So pure that it never even clouds the trans- 
parent Postal Pen barrel, in which you can always 
see how clean your penis. And it's the finest writing 
ink for all kinds of fountain or steel pens. 


Aren’t You Often “Out of Ink” 
at Home? 


Think of the great convenience of having a few 
capsules of such ink powder in your home or office 
Think of how much time is wasted when you run out 
of ink or when your bottle is too low for a self-filling 
pen. But there's always water in the faucet—and 
that's all you need to turn this scientifically correct 
Postal Powder into the smoothest and finest fountain 
pen ink you ever saw. 


Test It for a Dime! 


Frankly, there’s no profit at all in a 10c sale by 
mail. And we pay the postage and packing expense! 
But—to enable you to test this modern form of ink 
we'll pack and mail you two capsules, postage pre- 
paid—enough to make two 4 oz. bottles of fountain 
pen ink, or 50c worth of ordinary ink—for one dime. 
Quality absolutely guaranteed. Enclose a dime with 
your name and address in an envelope—don't put it 
off till you forget but mail it today. Your Fountain 
Pen Ink Powder will reach you by return mail. 


POSTAL PEN CO., INC. 
Dept. A 41 Park Row New York City 








Pure Wine-Grape Juices 
PURE—UNFERMENTED—PROPERLY BLENDED 


Your requirements are taken care of acceptably 
under an exclusive arrangement. 


Port Sherry 
Tokay 


Chianti 


Muscatel Riesling, Etc. 





Shipped from cold storage in kegs and barrels. 
Produced by the world-renowned 


Italian Swiss Colony 


formerly famous wine producers (50 years of 
world-wide reputation). Write for prices and 
particulars. 
Colony Vintages, Inc., 
2714 Locust St., St. Louis, Mo. 


High class specialty salesmen —write for open- 
ings in your territory 
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Cortes (CIGARS 


“MADE AT KEY WEST 
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Judging the Movies 

(Continued from page 21) 

“To this illustrious roll is now 
added the name of the great emo- 
tional actress of the 
NORMA TALMADGE.” 

All I can say is that if Norma 
Talmadge belongs in the com- 
pany cited, then so do the other 
members of the celluloid sweet- 
hearts’ union, whose slogan is, 
“Good to the last (glycerine) 
drop!” 

The picture shows a succession 
of ridiculously elaborate interiors, 
inhabited by orgiastic libertines 
in the present mode, the whole 
punctuated with punning sub- 
titles. 


screen, 


I can see nothing about Eddie 

Cantor, as a movie gag come- 
dian, either to rave over or find 
fault with. In “Special Deliv- 
ery” he makes himself thoroughly 
amusing, but along lines that are 
not sufficiently original to lift him 
out of the second string class. I 
can think of at least three of his 
colleagues whom I would rather 
see taking a wild ride in some 
form of motor vehicle, perhaps 
because I had seen them do it 
first. And since you force me to 
name them, they are: Harold 
Lloyd, Harry Langdon and 
Buster Keaton. The best gag in 
the show, to me, is that in which 


Lusricge BLarTrrer 


Eddie, as a postman, halts in his 
rounds and sings “‘Sweet Ade- 
line,” or what have you, and when 
the neighbors have all gathered 
about him, hands them their mail. 


i 


He—Do you love me? 
She—Of course. Why should 
I make you an exception? 
—Everyspopy’s WreEKLy 





















- Mebity., 
‘AIR Sick } 
—nausea, dizziness and faintness 
caused by all forms of Travel Mo- 
tion. Sea, Train, Auto, Car or Air 
Travel Sickness yields promptly to 
Mothersill’s, 36 

75¢. & $1.50 at Drug Stores or direct 
= h~ Mothersill Remedy Co., Ltd. 
New York I 
aed eens 
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“100 Ways To Get Rich” 


Amazing New Book Wm. Temple Seibols tells secreta of 
Money Making; reveals Schemes and Dreams that have made 
fortunes; explains finding opportunities and points out the 
Plain Road to fame and fortune; 100 successful examples; 12 
startling chapters—no other book like ‘100 Ways to Get Rich.” 
Worth tts weight in gold. Special intr price $1.00 
postpaid. A dollar bill will do—we take the risk. American 
Success Assn., 564 W. Monroe St., Dept. 1300, Chicago, Ill. 





‘‘CE PETIT MOTEUR EST TRES ECONOMIQUE”—LE TEMPS, PARIS 





One gallon, Dad, and lift anchor. We gotta make Newport by dark.” 
“Only one?” 


“Sure! Where’dya think we're goin’— Shanghai? Read the nameplate— it’s an 
Erskine Coupe!” 


INALS (ugh)...then Commencement (ah)...and summer just ahead! 

Vacation days...soaking up sunshine at the beach...evenings spent 
with that chic blonde you met at the homecoming game...a smart car 
...your own personal car—an Erskine Six Custom Coupe. 


Undergraduate America’s new car—the Erskine Six— miles out in 
front of the rest. Dietrich, without a peer among custom body carros- 
siers, designed it; moulded its lines, endowed it with Continental 
sophistication. Trim as a silken ankle... inside, room no end for two 
... fumble seat behind built just for a double date. High hat in every- 
thing but price. 

And can it do its stuff? Yes, sir, and how...slips through jumbled 
traffic with the ease of an inspired eel... hangs onto the road at sixty 
like a co-ed at her first prom . .. climbs up a ski slide in high... handles, 
wheels around and pulls up like a polo pony. 


Summer is beckoning —so is “The Little Aristocrat” —a real companion 
for vacation days. 


The Erskine Six Custom Coupe, as illustrated, sells 
for $995 f. 0. b. factory, complete with front and 
rear bumpers and self-energizing 4-wheel brakes. 


ERSEIMGE SIX 
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(7N( THE LITTLE ARISTOCRAT yo 
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Considerable annoyance was caused to following traffic by 
Mr. Mallet Chisel’s decision to take his latest panel up to town 


by road. 


Judging the Shows 
(Continued from page 16) 
world has devised curtains that 
no longer roll up in the middle 
after the manner of old-fashioned 
awnings, and sets that do not 
resemble sail-boats every time a 
stagehand opens a door. Sierra, 
it is true, is still pretty far behind 





Sure Relief 





: ELL-ANS 


FOR_ INDIGESTION 


25¢ and 75¢ Pkg's. Sold Everywhere 











BOW LEGS? 
THIS GARTER (Pat’d) 
Makes Trousers Hang 
If ike Bend In or Out. Self Adjustable, 
Free Book |let— Plain Sealed Envelope 


Dept. A, New 
The T. GARTER CO, O° & en ene 





—Passinc SHow 


the times to warrant labeling his 
undertaking an art theater, but 
he at least shows signs that the 
new stagecraft interests him. 


II 


Axtnovex certain members of 
her company cut loose with a 
species of elocution more aptly 
suited to an Ivy Day address 
than to Sophocles, Margaret 
Anglin’s showing of “Electra” 
at the Metropolitan proved to be 
a thoroughly engrossing and 
stimulating evening. The old 
tragedy was made to live again in 
the theater and to provoke the 
customary astonishment on the 
part of all great admirers of 
Augustus Thomas and Owen 
Davis that so interesting a drama 
could have been written over two 
thousand years ago. Miss Anglin 
herself gave another of the per- 
formances that stamp her as one 
of our few real actresses, not only 
in the way of acting but in the 
way of high and fine ambition. 
It is entertaining to consider 
how greatly Sophocles served as 





the papa of our dramatic hokum. 
In “Electra” alone we find any 
number of devices that are still 
in full box-office force. The 
description of the exciting chariot 
race, visualizing the dizzy course 
of the galloping horses, the 
famous recognition scene, the in- 
cense pots, the Grand Guignol 
melodrama of the murder scene— 
all find their counterparts in the 
drama of the Twentieth Century. 


III 


Ret “The Lady Screams” and 

“The Seventh Heart” are, as 
indicated with sufficient brevity in 
another column, the worst con- 
ceivable kind of balderdash. Ten 
minutes at the first and five at the 
second are enough to drive one 
for relief even to a moving pic- 
ture. I note that there is a con- 
stant wonderment among my col- 
leagues as to why and how such 
things happen to be produced. I 
oblige my friends with the neces- 
sary information. Such things 
are produced because there are 
always talentless dolts who im- 
agine that they can write plays, 
because there are always suckers 
who can be found to put up the 
money to get them on, and be- 
cause our theater managers have 
utterly no respect for the good 
name of their theaters. 





“It’s quite easy. All you 
have to do is to break away 
the bit you’re standin’ on and 
then jump clear.”—Tit-Birs 
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High Hat 

(Continued from page 9) 

All that Atlantic City needs is 
a little pepping up.... They 
ought to put motors in the wheel 
chairs and get a little speed out 
of ‘em.... And the promenaders 
could wear roller skates. 
Something ought to be done any- 
way. . . . Atlantic City may be 
the “world’s playground” but it’s 
a pain in the neck to me! 


fh 


However, the trip to the great 
watering place did result in a 
wonderful discovery . . . you 
know those miniature — bottles 
called “Cherry Cocktails” sold at 
all the orange juice stands now? 

well, you take one of those 
and pour it into a cocktail shaker 
with lemon juice and Gordon 
water and you've got a beverage 
that’s mean! . . . it is hereby 
labeled ““Miss Atlantic City.” 


——h 


Speaking of beverages, I’ve 
received a very snooty letter from 
Stanford University in which one 
of their students has the nerve to 
belittle the drinking ability ot 
the Eastern colleges . . . up, men, 
and at ’em! .. . here’s a chance 
for some real __ intersectional 
meets! . . . let’s us of the effete 
East, whatever that is, challenge 
these here now rough and ready 
boys! . . . this Stanford bird, 
his name is West, says that all 
they drink out there is “Saki,” 
made by the Japanese, or maybe 
it was the Chinese, and that it 
makes straight Gordon water 
taste like lemon pop. ... Heh, 
heh! . . . listen, Boy, I’ve heard 
these hard berled babies talk be- 
fore! . . . bring on your Saki! 

we'll use it as a chaser! 


Gry S 


“T see you have a sign in your 
store, ‘We Aim to Please,” re- 
marked the irritated customer. 

“Certainly,” replied the pro- 
prietor; “that is our motto.” 

“Well,” retorted the customey, 
‘vou ought to take a little time off 
for target practice.” 


—CINCINNATI ENQUIRER 













Takes pictures HE newest, most practicable and inex- 
just this size. pensive adaptation of motion picture [j 












Can be pro- 
jected on screen 


You SEE it 
at home or 


and office. 





Exposures at 
one cent each 





50 pictures 
ona 50¢ film | ance 














film to everyday use. A step beyond the mo- Pe! 
tion picture camera in at least one important Nia 
way! You can select your picture and get it ' 
with no squandering of film. 

There’s no overestimating the fun, econ- 
omy and convenience of this Ansco Memo 
camera. Pictures—50 of them—sharp, clear, | Not 





a movie 














| 


| 


| 














in standard motion picture size. Easily and nein Gon bie 

inexpensively enlarged to regular size. And, . 

Easily, inexpen- in themselves, the ideal thing for note-book, encanto 

sively enlarged scrap-book, or personal pocket memo. senpece. 

to size shown Positive prints for home or office projec- 

below. tion cost but a trifle. Truly, the most versa- 

tile of cameras—yet one that fits the pocket 
and weighs 12 oz. only. Full range of shutter é 


speeds up to 1/100 second. Get all the facts 
about it; mail coupon for 48-page descriptive 


booklet. 


ANSCO 9wW™ CAMERA 
$() ister Sayin 


Enlargement(approx. 3x2 in.) 
at left of one actualsize Memo 
print shown above. Same 


; quick, easy method enlarges 
to 4x 3. 
— = 
a Ansco Photoproducts, Inc., 
Binghamton, N.Y. 


I 
| 
Please send your free 48-page | 





booklet describing Ansco Memo 
Camera. 
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We call her Kitty, because eo 


z We somebody's always 
all the boys feed her. pulling. 











Judge pays $5 for each one printed 





















































Bridge Problems 


No. 2 The Fifth Partner 





E have here one of those dis- 
tressing bridge problems which 
so often ends in night court. 
Score: 





Home Team Visitors 
250 
30 400 
18 32 
40 


With one rubber chalked up against 
them the home team is making a 
great effort to stage a come-back. 
The visiting wife has bid four No 
Trumps doubled and_ re-doubled. 
The home team is holding three aces, 
four kings, and with a great effort its 
temper. Mr. Banks, Fifth partner 
and the visiting husband’s brother, 
is just now trying to make a quarter 
disappear in his handkerchief and 
as that doesn’t work he announces he 
will do the egg trick. Every time 
some one leads, he tries another 
sleight-of-hand. The home team is 
wondering how to ring down the cur- 
tain on his act. The radio is broken, 
and Scotch only seems to encourage 
Mr. Banks’ sorcery. 

PROBLEM: 

How can they quiet the fifth partner 


without insulting his friends so badly they 
will depart before they go set? 

ANSWER: 

Gently call him over to the table. Ask 
him whether he saw Nathan’s Review in 
the last copy of JUDGE. Place copy in his 
hand. Patient will remain reading during 
the¥game and as long’thereafter as desired. 

Do magicians bother your bridge game? 

Do you find it difficult to silence extra 
hands? Then spend a few seconds filling out 
this slip for weekly insurance against this 
bridge problem 


JUDGE PUBLISHING CO., INC., 
627 West 43rd Street, 
New York City. 


I am enclosing a check for my subscription to 
JUDGE 
For 1 year $5.00 
2 years 7.80 


] Name 
) Address 
1 City 











Judge’s X Word Puzzle No. 
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Submitted by F. W. 


Horizontal 
What do old hens do at dinner time? 
What should be stocked with filthy luc re? 
What could be used to get an edge on? 
Name a King Shakespeare wrote about. 
Which movie actress is Rich? 
How many of the commandments are hard to 
keep? 
Whose country was dry before the Volstead Act? 
What animal is known for its daming ways? 
What would a rain storm be in California? 
What is it to wait in Glasgow? 
How are the eyes of China? 
What old boy was always fiddling around? 
What is half a X word printer's measure? 
What do you have for the one you love? 
In what game is IT used? 
Who always buries his mistakes? (abbr.). 
What is a part of the best circles? 
What kind of calf isn’t so good in the long run? 
How does Sheba feel about a spend-thrift sheik? 
What is a 90-year-old man who wears a straw 
in January? 
What is it that even the most hard-boiled editor 
doesn’t dare reject? 
What did the old hen do for her chicks? 
What do the girls like around them? 
Name a French definite article. 
What do you do when you cross the street? 
Where does the bashful farmer boy find his honey? 
What is a portent of good or evil? 
What is it that’s hot in Mexico? 
What is a man of learning or science? 
What r~ a are supposed to travel in the 


best 
by boat was famed for its beastly passenger 


Whe - the liberator of Hamelin? 

What is it that is over the head of most sheiks? 
What do the best steppers in Scotland dance? 
What do little brothers usually do? 

Name something often at sea. 


Vertical 


What did the horseman of Sleepy Hollow lack? 

What is it difficult to get a second-hand car to do? 

What joint is being continually exposed? 

Name a definite article in France. 

Who is a likely candidate for our next President? 
(init.). 

What is the safest thing to guard during a mili- 
tary advance? 

What kind of man talks back to his wife? 

What is the wisest thing to do to your tak 


Meyers, San Quentin, Cal. Judge pays $10 for each puzzle printed. 








































































































Where did undesirable persons used to hang out? 

What kind of a person is fond of pets? 

What is it to separate into classes or kinds? 

What is it Kaiser Wilhelm “ain't going to do no 
more | 























20. Name one kind of high flyer 

22. How did Calvin Coolidge get to Washington? 

23. What is the abbreviation for “hundredweight’’? 

29. What is the Roman soldier in “Ben Hur” who 
carries a spear? 

31. What is love in France? 

33. What is it that you lose when you stand up? 

34. What was trouble to Shakespeare? 

35. What kind of fellow would tell on a perfectly 
good bootlegger? 

36. Without what would a Ziegfeld Revue not have a 
leg to stand on? 

39. What kind of hold-up is often seen on the avenue? 

41. What people are usually in the dark? 

42. Where do most little boys get in a jam? 

44. What is it that is always on the watch? 

45. What kind of slippers are worn outdoors in the 
winter time? 

46. Name a definite article. 

47. What is always acting like a donkey? 

48. What is the Sunday-go-to-meeting place of the 

esent generation? 

49. What is a name for any smooth unaspiring con- 
sonant? 

51. Give another name for a sock. 

54. What is the family tree of a very good sap? 

56. What is considered a fast time by some? 

58. What were the ancestors of people who live in 
Tennessee? 

63. What is the symbol for tellurium? 

64. Name one of the notes in the scale, 

Solution of Last Week’s Puzzle 
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ER. —WELL, BETTER = 
LUCK NEXT TIME! 








Diving In One Lesson 











Papa es- 
cutcheon Hell 


again, 





A bright glare in the sky was 
recently seen by Surrey residents. 
One fantastic that it 
was the sun. —Humorist 


theory is 


i 


Father—What do you mean, 
young man, by turning out the 
hall light when you bid my 
daughter good night? 
Lover—Why, 


you see“ 


Father—That’s enough! Never 
darken my door again! 
—La Risara, Italy 


28 


Wife—Well, dear, 


to do the cooking now. 


I shall have 
Cook left 
without warning this afternoon. 
Husband—Not exactly without 
warning. She told me this morn 
ing I had better bring home some 
dyspepsia tablets, but I didn't 
quite understand what she meant. 
—West Bromwicu Free Press 


oe 
“Marry a poor girl if you want 


to settle 
And marry 


down,” savs a lecturer. 
a rich one if you are 


anxious to settle up. 
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PassInc SHow 





BEWARE 
of the Dog! 
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Solr MviEU ? 


“Here is la supreme re nede 
for thirst, M’sieu—Vermoutl 


Mouquin with orange juice, 
cracked ice 
have, eh 


and—whatever you 


AGouquiy 's 
Bermouth 


” 


makes “‘what y 
last longer and taste 
better, too Made as « f 
old—but with five ounces 
of pure alcohol ren 
from each bottl 
in this country 

French style (dry rc 


Italian (sweet). At qual- 
ity grocers everywhere or 
—see what the coupor 
bel IW SaVS 


diGouquiy 


466 West Broadw ay 
Bont York 
Spring 0044 


Send This Coupon With 25c 

















x J C. W. Aobott & Co., 


WANTED—C ollegiates Leg nnaires, to s¢ l 
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ABBOTTS 


Tonic Appetizer 
for 52 Years BITTERS 





Sample by mail, 25¢ 
Ballo, Md 


Bias Is Paris and London, 
Jaunty hints 3 copies, $1. 6 copies, 
Per doz., $3.25, Cash with orders. DO 
send stamps Address G. { Cowing 


1770 Orangewood, Pasadena, Calif 
































with a 


your right to say il 


“I do not agre? 


Tolerance 
Dear Jvpor: 
To please all the people all the 
time is manifestly impossible. Yet 


you print letter after letter from dis- 
gruntled readers who have 
trivial thing against the magazine— 
the movie criticisms—the wood cut 
Judge, Jr., or Judgette—W. M. H. 
ad infinitum. If you were to try to 
please even a few of these readers, 
you would have no magazine left. 

The point is this. One doesn’t have 
to read all that one sees. No 
forces you to do it. And what 
bore you to death may give a lot of 
enjoyment to somebody else. De 
gustibus non disputandum est. 

For instance, W. M. H. bothers me. 
But other people write in and praise 
him highly. ‘Therefore, I would not 
advocate his literary execution. I 
don’t look at his editorials or criti- 
cisms, and I don’t have to think more 
about him. 

A preacher once said that, if he 
could give the Great American Peo- 
ple any one thing, he would chose the 
quality of tolerance. We, as a peo- 
ple, have none whatsoever, and one 
of the places it most frequently 
shows is in your “Judge for Your- 
self” column. 

I return to my original point. If 


some 


one 


may 


we don’t like something, let’s not 
read it. But, for heavens’ sake, let’s 
not inflict our likes and dislikes on 
the rest of the world, and at the 
same time tell the other fellow that 
he is a lot of hot air. In other 
words, let’s be tolerant. 

Sincerely, 

F. W. 8. 


Wallingford, Connecticut 
April 8, 1927. 


Mr. Keedy, Please Note 
Sir Jupce: 

There was a time when I had an 
idea that West Virginia was a small 
state with just commonplace folk 
existing there. People with little wit 
and no imagination. But that idea 
was dispelled in the April 9th issue 
of your most admirable paper. 
Friend Harold O. Keedy, Martins- 
burg, W. Vir. (there’s an abbrevia- 
tion I bet you don’t see often) has 
done the trick. 

Mr. Keedy is the gent 
posed the crossword 
above dated issue. 
and puzzles, but 
like that. 

Say, Judge, just between you, me 
and Mr. Keedy let’s have some more 
puzzles like that one, huh, what? 

Guess I’ve said enough, so, 

Au revoir, 

Francis B. Kaylor, Jr. 
Hempstead, N. Y. 
April 8, 1927. 


who 
masterpiece in 
I've seen puzzles 
never before 


com- 


one 
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ord that you say, but I will defend to the death 


VOLTAIRE 


Admirable Columbus 


Dear JunpcGe: 

As a resident of Columbus, Ohio, 
I wish to take exception to the letter 
by a “Knight of the Road,” in your 
April 2nd issue, saying that Colum- 
a real city. 

I am proud to have lived in Colum- 
bus the past twelve years. Even N. 
Y. City, where I was raised, cannot 
compare with Columbus in some re- 
spects, having the largest 
percentage of native-born Americans 
of any city of its size (90 per cent.) 


bus is not 


such as 


our obedience to law. It is 
true that we make an attempt to 
obey the law here (Prohibition and 


otherwise) and even see that the en- 





forcement officers obey the law them- 
selves. Columbus is one of the livest 
capitol cities of the Nation, and we 
have ten thousand college students 
in Columbus, and if the “Knight of 
the Road” had truly looked us over, 
he would have been put to shame by 
the high average intelligence of the 
gainfully employed Columbusite. We 
have one of the finest and snappiest 
dressed police forces in the country. 
It is small but unbribed. Over one 
third of Columbus belongs to some 
church, 

As a physician I am proud of 
Columbus, of its police department, 
the hotels, the Elks Club, and the 
physicians, too, that did not bootleg 
to the Knight. If he wished to get a 
white mule kick to justly blind him 
from seeing the glories of Nature, 
he could have gone to Canada or 
Kentucky in a few hours, 

We are called the Convention City 
of the United States, and have the 
fifth highest building in the world, a 
hotel of a thousand rooms that 
Mayor Jimmy Walker 
finest in the world, 

Just a law-abiding Colurnbus medico, 

d. W. Keil 


even 


said was the 


Columbus, Ohio 
April 10, 1927. 




















Tue Novice—Anyhow, now I know which is reverse. 


—TaTLerR 





LP WARD LANGER PRINTING CO., INC., JAMAICA, 
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ETHYL GASOLINE 





hnocks out that’ knock”. 


..turns carbon into power 





What Ethyl Gasoline will do 


in your own automobile 


1 


2 
3 
4 
5 
6 
7 
8 
9 


I 


It will end all carbon trouble and 
make carbon formation an asset. 

As carbon forms, both temperature and 
compression (pressure) are increased. Ethyl 
Gasoline neutralizes the higher temperature 
and the increased compression becomes 
increased power. 

It will give you more power, particu- 
larly on hills and heavy roads. 

It will make your engine operate 
more smoothly. 


It will reduce gearshifting. 


It will increase acceleration, making 
your car easier to handle in traffic. 


It will eliminate “knocking” under all 
driving conditions. 


It will reduce vibration and engine 
wear and tear. 


It will save the expense of carbon 
removal. 


It will give you more power from 
each gallon of fuel that you use. 

N sHoRT, the advantages of Ethyl 
Gasoline over regular gasoline are so 


marked as to make the smal! premium it 
costs a real economy. 








T is important that you differentiate between Ethyl 

Gasoline and other “anti-knock” gasolines. Ethyl] 
Gasoline is the on/y fuel which eliminates “knocking” 
under a// conditions, thereby making present day auto- 
mobiles perform more efficiently. 


It was developed by General Motors Research Labora- 
tories after 8 years of scientific research which resulted in 
these two important discoveries: 


1 That “knocking” is an inherent characteristic of a// gasolines. 
What had previously been called a “carbon knock” or 
“ignition knock” or “engine knock” is in reality a fuel 
knock, due to the too rapid combustion of gasoline in the 
cylinders. 


2? That “knocking” could be completely eliminated in gasoline 
by the addition of Ethyl Brand of Anti-Knock Compound. This 
ingredient was discovered by General Motors research en- 
gineers after experimenting with more than 33,000 chemical 
compounds. 


O SUPERIOR is Ethyl Gasoline to other so-called “anti- 
knock” fuels that it has been adopted wherever unusual 
performance by a gasoline engine is required. That is why 
the United States Navy uses Ethyl Gasoline in its latest 
types of airplanes. That is why Ethyl Gasoline is used by 
the racing car drivers who are setting up new records. 
Ethy] Gasoline is available throughout the United States 
and Canada through leading oil companies and responsible 


jobbers. It is sold at pumps which display the “ETHYL” 
trade mark shown below. 


ETHYL GASOLINE CORPORATION, 25 Broadway, N.Y. 
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“YOUTH WEAVES 
ITS DREAMS»+ + TO MUSIC 
OF THE BAND” 


/ Oy Saw the blare of the herald’s trumpet America rekindles youth — and Youth weaves 
oe ... through every crowded minute of its glamorous dreams of Life. 

the glittering pageant... flying acrobats... And here,as in the concert band, the symphony, 
elephants ...clowns...to the last furious dash opera and broadcasting orchestra, Conn instru- 
of the charioteers, every thrill in the circus is ments are chosen for their superior quality— 


timed to the music of the band! a remarkable ease in playing, dependable mech- 


In this world of a thousand wonders grown-up anism, surpassing beauty and brilliance of tone. 


C. G. CONN, {¢d., 546 Conn Bldg., Elkhart, Ind. 


Dealers and Agents Throughout the World 


New York i7th Street at Broadway Chicago 
Detroit, 1431 Broadway Avenue San Francisco 
New Orleans 125 Carondolet Street Oakland 
Seattle, 1613 Third Avenue Kansas City 
Boston 16-18 Providence Street Tacoma 
Portland llth and Alder Streets — B 4 N D 


Vancouver, 
Atlanta 62 North Broa 
INSTRUMENTS 


Street Baltimore 
Mobile 5 St. Emanuel Street Peoria 
WORLD'S LARGEST MANUFACTURERS 


QUADRI-COLOR CO., JAMAICA, fh Y¥+ 





